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1 " I can't go to Halifax," I protested, e* I've got to rush these stoves
up-river.  It's getting cold, Colonel, and I can't lose a minute."
" No, Oliver," Colonel Winslow said. " I need you. Any one can
take those stoves up-river, but nobody else can fight lighthouses out
of Parr."
" Lighthouses ? " I asked.   " Lighthouses where ? "
" Everywhere," Winslow said. " Listen, Oliver : the Maryland
Loyalists and part of DeLancey's Third Battalion left New York three
weeks ago in the transport Martha. She hit an unmarked rock off the
southern tip of Nova Scotia, and foundered. \Vhile she was sinking,
both regiments were drawn up in company order and the xvornen and
children were handed into the boats. She went down with them drawn
up that way. A few saved themselves by clinging to hatch covers and
wreckage."
I couldn't say anything. I felt Sally's hand slip down my arm and
her fingers close on mine.
" Everybody felt mighty bad about it," Colonel Winslow went on.
"It was the Maryland Loyalists that lost so many men defending
Pensacola from the Spaniards. Colonel Chalmers was one of those who
went down. He'd have been a great asset to us : a great asset! We
can't afford such losses ! "
" How'd you hear about it ? " I asked.  My lips felt stiff.
" From the regimental surgeon, Dr. Stafford. He got on a piece of
wreckage with Lieutenant Henley and Lieutenant Sterling, and floated
two days and nights before they drifted to another island. Sterling
died of exhaustion. Henley and Stafford went seven days without food
or water before someone saw 'em."
Sally looked at me.  " You'll go, Oliver, won't you ? "
" Of course," I said. " Of course I'll go ! I'm only afraid Parr'll
do nothing that I ask of him I I had to speak out to him about those
axes, Colonel."
" He certainly did, Colonel," Buell said feelingly. " Oliver used
words I never suspected he knew. He called him a------"
" Wouldn't you do better to take someone Parr likes, -Colonel ? "
I said hurriedly. " You can't afford not to get those lighthouses."
" And Parr can't afford not to like you, Oliver," Colonel Winslow
said. *e It's not healthy for governors to show dislike for a royal
commissioner. You heard those twelve guns, didn't you ? They were
for you, Oliver. You're a royal commissioner now." I looked at
Stephen DeLancey ; at Adino Paddock. They were smiling : nodding
their heads at me. Yet I couldn't believe it wasn't a joke. I couldn't
be a royal commissioner !
"The vessel that brought the news from General Carleton3n
Winslow said, " was bound for Halifax ; so Parr'll know it by now,